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l Polish Jew, who, havtugemigrated to Ljondon, was baptized by
;he bishop of that city and became a mis'ionaryamong his former co-religionists.
His son, the present Lord Herschell,
lopted the law for a profession, and
r the first ten yeax*s of his legal

eareer met with every kind of disfefcragewentand disappointment. He beteLord High Chancellor in 1880, being
first member of his l-ace to hold the

of "Keeper of i:i>e Queep's Conx,"as the Loiai High Chancellor is
ally styled. Of course, when the
came into office Lord Herschell, as

ip Ruler, was compelled to abandon
lolsack, but as an ex-Lord High
'-lor ho is in receipt of a pension of
a year for the remainder of his life.
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that he has done far more already than the
man is worth.

I had meant to discourse upon the failure
of old "Peter the Great" Lorillard in his
English racing venture, but what's the
use?
"Peter the Great" never knows when he's

beaten. He has tried English racing the
third time now, and while he is the nnlv
American that
ever won the
blue rlblwn of QfCP)
the English tnrf,
the Epsom Derby,he has always nJLZ-2
lost money over, J, *JL 1
there. He has J*
had to give it up \) tj
and come back to / f/u rii i
America. After {// H |
staying here and
selling snuff and || j I
tobacco, from ~j Jjh.
which he accu- / ^Sir !T
mulated a for- j ' \Jjr y
tune, he has gone

'I "F
back there and ^ I f"l I
spent it. ^Sn, ' T»1
That is what /XL

be will do again i

If he lives long
enough. When
his purse Is replenished from his snuff and
tobacco factory, he will have another go
at the Britishers, nnd may he beat them!
He is £f nervy old chap, and is as full of

pluck as a bulldog. lie is also as stubborn
as a mule, and that's where the British get.
his money.

Per contra, Sydney Paget, a young Englishmanthe brother of the son-in-law
of William C. Whitney, has invaded the
American turf, and is sweeping it of its
prizes both in the racing field and the bet>
ting ring.
A very,shrewd young man is Mr. Paget,

and finite worthy of the judgment of that
oilier shrewd man, William C. Whitney, In
selecting him to manage the horses runningunder the Whitney colors.
The chronicle of the day would not be

complete if I did not tell you that Mr. and
Mrs. Sidney Smith have gone- to Newport
for the horse show; that the Cornelius Vanderbiitswill give two dinners at The
Breakers this week; that the F.lhs-Dulles
Combination is in evidence again at Stoneacre;that "Llssie" Stewart has tired of entertaining"buds" by the wholesale, and is
going off to Canada to catch fishes; and
that Bough Rider Joe Stevens is recovering
so rapidly at Newport from the effects of
the Santiago campaign that he has become
tiie hero of the town.
Possibly it is on account of this that

"Lissie" has gone a-flshing to Canada.
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ALAN DALE SEI
The time has gone by when any selfrespecting,truth-loving critic can hurl the

convenient title of "buffoon" at the elongatedform of De Wolf Hopper. Mr. Hop-
per Is still extre'njely longitudinal, and lie
has lost none of the individual characteristicsthat he wove in the days when he used
to tumble over the stage. But he is getting
to be so "legitimate" that upon my word
one of these days I shouldn't be in the
least surprised to hear that Maurice Grau
had engaged him fbr Covent Garden and
the Metropolitan Opera House.
Perhaps it is due to the benign influence

of Charles Klein and John Thilip Sousa.
These gentlemen angled for the buffoonery
of Mr. Hopper in "El Capitan," caught it,
and dished him up without it. In "The
Charlatan," produced at the Knickerbocker
Theatre last night, Messrs. Klein and Sousa
have been even more "legitimate" and severeupon the comedian. They have writtenfor him a genuine comic opera of the
style of the "palmy days," and pitched him
into a part such as I have never seen him
play before.a part full of technical merit,
utterly devoid of vulgarity, but sparsely
tilled with the usual Hopper jargon, and
rather inclined to play itself than to let
Hopper play it.
"The Charlatan" is a comic opera of

distinct merit,rand as I've been the howler
at Hopper's buffoonery for a good many
years, I'm going to emphasize the fact that
it has evaporated.vanished into atmosphere.You can now look upon De Wolf
as a tall and rather rigid gentleman, with a
slight swelling to grand opera attitudes,
aild even a mild hankering for, vocal tireworks.That this sort of work seemed
strange I am bound to confess, but that it
is pleasant for a change nobodv will deny.
Still, the role of Demi&off might have been
made a trifle funnier without any sacrifice
to Hopper's dignify. Tl^ye is a happy
medium between severity and buffoonery
which, although it Is hard to hit. may in
time be found. Under the circumstances,
however, it is better to err on the side
of severity, because this particular comedian.unlikeFrancis Wilson.cnn really
sing in addition to being able to act.
"The Charlatan" is chiefly Interesting for

its music, which is full of ginger and, entrain.The music began rather simply,
with melodies which resembled "A Child's
Guide to the Piano." But it woke up, and
.-v'lan! biff!.before we knew it we were

revelling in Sousaism, affable waltzes, twostepaffairs that made you yearn to get up
and trip it lightly.and jolly, rollicking ensembles.Sousa is always interesting. To
commonplace' people he is "catchy." To
those who are not commonplace he has a

twist that stamps him with the luminous
brand of originality. In "The Charlatan"
he makes one or two efforts to be merely
pretty that are not quite acceptable.
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he tries to be merely pretty he remindsyou of Nat Goodwin attempting to
be "emotional," or Annie Russell starting
out to be "strong." He has an individualityof his own, and although for the sake
of comic opera he is anxious to be as'versatileas possible, he is never quite happy
unless he is Sousa.
The delightful finale of the second act,

the "Seventh Son of the Seventh Son" song,
and one or two other musical incidents held
you in complete admiration of this peculiar
person, and you felt that "The Charlatan"
had a great many of the charms of "El
Capitan" and "The Bride Elect." I am

one of Sousa's blindest admirers. His name

alone is sufficient to capture my attention.
His work In "The Charlatan" was 110 disappointment,and those who miss hearing
these humorous strains can blame themselvesfor their omission.
In "The Charlatan" Sousa was not his

own librettist. He gave the "job" to somebodyelse, which was kind and ungreedy.
for in these days bread and butter is not
to be had for the asking, and Sousa has
no right to monopoly. Charles Klein was

tite man lucky enough .to be trained in
Sousa.
Mr. Klein's story is a simple one.that is

t6 say, simple as far as comic opera stories
go. Comic opera stories, with their disguisedprincesses, and their masquerading
princeS. their tra-la-laing maidens, their
cpmic duennas, and their irrepressible okl
men, generally need keys to unlock their
mysteries'. No such key is needed for "The
Charlatan-" The central figure was simply
a necromaucer of rather abject principles,
who lent lijs lovely daughter to the base
designs of a schemer, and permitted her to
pose as a princess and marry a gentleman
who was to be disinherited if he wedded a

pauper. The °'d schemer was the uncle
wlin pnmn intn .all the mbnev if Boris m.nr-

ri (1 a pauper. Hence the "complications,"
which were disentangled at the eiul of the
third act to tiieVou plete satisfaction of
the audience.
Mr. Klein has written some lyrics which

seemed to be extremely clever. It is not
always easy to dislodge the lyrics of a

comic opera fx*om the evil-enunciation that,
is in vogue to-day. A keen\ffm*t 1,o do so.
however.an gffort that was trying in this
hot weather.revealed Mr. Klein's worthinessand set him right before tPe world.
Hopper worked hard. For at least two

acts he scarcely speared a laugh. In fact,
the only laughter that arose jyrior ^ the
second finale was due to the absuydl/ ludicrousdisguise of little Alfred Klein, wbo,
robed Iu satin, appeared as a lady inwaitiug.But Hopper sang well 'and actt'd
well. It is easy for him to dominate his
scenes.physically, at any rate.and ar
though he wasn't funny, the audience real
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We trust that workingmen genera
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until next Labor Day.
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a few years; they can drive every too
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erican people to fatten the trusts; they
ditions under which honest and industric
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uture of their children."
ht alone worth the loss of a day's wage:

: CHARLATAN."
ized that he was a "star" comedian, whose
stellar claims were bas.ed on no feeble
pretences. In a long velvet coat, trimmed
with fur. and a "storm collar" (a storm

coilar, ye godsl) he was at first pathetic,
with the thermometer up in the nineties,
and an audience wilted and fatigued. But,
fortunately, the velvet garbs were soon

discarded, and the comedian was re-established.
Edmund Stanley, the tenor, was assigned

the usual quantum of pretty songs with
"love" in them. Whenever you see Mr.

Stanley you get a fit of the pretties, and
you kuow that you are in for tripping ladyloveditties that witl surely be encored.
However, there are always sentimental
people in an audience who like that sort of

thing. Those people got it last night. Mr.

Stanley's methods never vary. I really
don't see why -composers bother about doinganything new for him. All that is necessaryis to let him loose.

Little Klein was very funny in his

feminine garbs, and in his favor be it

said that he exaggerated nothing and never

for an instant stooped to vulgarity.and a

man in woman's clothes doesn't have to 1

stoop far to find that commodity. George 1

W. Barnutn made a hit in a small part,
and Mark I'rice appeared as the scheming
uncle.
M'ss Alice Judson, who looks like an uu- j

derstudy.a very bad one.for the lutethatis to say, the recent Edna "Wallace.
squeaked through a "cute" part uncutely,
and looked nicer than she was. Miss Nella
Bergen pas the prima donna of the occasion,and, bless your soul, mes amis, she
l,-now it- Miss Rerire» is a swollen but
handsome person. She went In Vociferouslyfor fireworks, and had one very elaboratesong with -IIo! Ho's!" in it, that betrayedher inclination for pyrotechnics.
The other members of the cast were figureheads,and the chorus was not lovely.
Evidently De AVolf Hopper bad nothing
to d i with their selection.
"The Chariatan" had a very brilliant

mise-en-scene, and the ladies were clad regardlessof expense. Some red, white and
blue effects in the second act were particularlycharming.
Hopper can at any rate flatter himself

that he has arisen from the slough of kick-
ajiu-Kuocii-iiie-uuwri opera. xie may iiuu 11

hard work to convince some of his ravenous
admirers that he is the identical Hopper'
of "Wang" days. But he is the very same

person, improved and up to date.
ALAN DALE.

KNEW HER MALADY.
Walker (thoughtfully).The doctor said 1

was to give you iron as a tonic, but I've
forgotten just how he said to give it to
you.
Mrs. Walker (promptly).Are you sure it.

wasn't in the shape of a wheel?.Truth.
X
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Journal on Sunday printed an exrecable dispatch from. Rabbi Stephen
e recounting the doings of the Zionist

ss, which had been in session at
'or more than a week for the purpose
mulating plans for the re-establishanation in Palestine. Rabbi Wise
ithorized the organization of a bank
tion of $10,000,000; how they had lis)fprogress from all the countries of
;ttled; how Max Nordau had thrilled
t oration, in which he recounted the

yrdom throughout the civilized world,
;ing its business, the Congress adall

this inspiring, world-wide gatherbbathmorning service, where; Jews

e.Arabs, Egyptians, Greeks, Italians,
ch, Russians, Poles, Dutchmen, Belns,Germans, Portuguese and other
>es stood together in the town synaJnthe prayer of the Jewish prophets
ets for the rebuilding of the Zion of

» a more beautifully impressive specwithaught but reverential awe the

ppers whose faith and purpose had
roken chain, through ages of martyr3which the glory of Greece is as of

ang or Cleopatra smiled the prophet
ut of Ur of the Chaldees to preach a

light this exodus shines through the

le intervening centuries,
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y centuries rolled on.
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RON LONDON.
l'DOUGALL.
vhose smile will soon become famous and
>e a "litho" feature before the snow flies,
;eemed to regret at times that she had
eft home.
They seemed to greet with some enthulasmthe assurance that the present corlial.relations toward England would reoundto their advantage, and Miss Bateuenresolved to make an entrance with
he two flags at the first opportunity,
liss Lane inadvertently revealed a fivelollarbill and admitted that she had
tot yet learned its use. She will
eet several in the business who can intructher.
They also reserved their opinions on thetricalmatters. Even in admitting they
rere going to appear in "A Pair of Plump
'artridges," they showed a shyness
quailed only by that accompaniment of
he cold bottle, and when I had attended
hem to view the Naval Reserve parade,
liss Lane expressed the only decided opinonshe had allowed to escape. She renarkedthe lack of intense enthusiasm
mong the crowds that lined the sidewalks,
nd said that "in her country the people,
m a similar occasion would have gone
vild." With the deafening yells of the
rowd ringing in my ears, I gasped and
ooked at her in amazement.
"Come," I said, "let,'s get some ice

vater."
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